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fired, and iny dangerous foe fell dead on the ground.
Fearing to lose ourselves in the forest, we now began
to retrace our steps. We had not proceeded far, before
our attention was attracted to a singular hissing noise,
apparently very near us. " It must be a serpent!"
cried I, stepping backwards, " and look, there he is !"
At this moment we perceived a large serpent, whose
eyes shone like diamonds in his beautiful marked head.
He was already rearing himself up to make the fatal
spring. I prepared to receive it with a blow from the
butt end of my gun, but my companion gave a sudden
shout, which fortunately startled the reptile; it drew
back its crested head and glistening eyes, uncoiled its
long tail, and slowly glided away into the thicket.

6. "We were most thankful for this escape, as we
knew that the serpents of these forests were exceed-
ingly venomous, and that a bite from one of them
would in all probability have occasioned death. "We
now pursued our way in peace, nothing of importance
occurring during the remainder of our ramble. Just
before sunset we emerged from the forest, and our
companions, who were strolling about the beach
enjoying the cool breeze, hastened to meet us, and
congratulate us on our safe return. We showed them
some curious plants we had brought with us, and also
some beautiful parrots which we had shot, intending
to stuff them and take them home as specimens to our
friends in Europe.

*7. I was disappointed in my hope of penetrating far
into the interior of Borneo, for my father would not
hear of my attempting an expedition so full of dangers,